THE NEW MACHIAVELLI

upon the history of the last Conservative administra-
tion and brought it into contrast with the wide occa-
sions of the age; discussed its failure to control the
grasping financiers in South Africa, its failure to re-
lease public education from sectarian squabbles, its
misconduct of the Boer War, its waste of the world's
resources. . * .

It soon became manifest that my opening and my
general spaciousness of method bored my audiences a
good deal. The richer and wider my phrases the thin-
ner sounded my voice in these non-resonating gather-
ings- Even the platform supporters grew restive un-
consciously, and stirred and coughed. They did not
recognise themselves as mankind. Building an em-
pire, preparing a fresh stage in the history of human-
ity, had no appeal for them. They were mostly every-
day, toiling people, full of small personal solicitudes,
and they came to my meetings, I think, very largely
as a relaxation. This stuff was not relaxing. They
did not think politics was a great constructive process,
they thought it was a kind of dog-fight. They
wanted fun, they wanted spice, they wanted hits,
they wanted also a chance to say "'Ear, 'ear!" in an
intelligent and honourable manner and clap their
hands and drum with their feet. The great con-
structive process in history gives so little scope for
clapping and drumming and saying "'Ear, 'ear!"
One might as well think of hounding on the solar
system.

So after one or two attempts to lift my audiences
to the level of the issues involved, I began to adapt
myself to them. I cut down my review of our im-
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